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Among the First Players.

Bertha Kalich and Violet Vanbrugh played Jitta, in America
and England respectively.

(The original play, Frau Gittas Suhne, was first performed at
Vienna's Burgtheater on 3rd February 1920.)

Frau Gittas Suhne is the work of Shaw's Austrian trans-
lator, Siegfried Trebitsciu In returning the compliment
Shaw5 no tragedian, turned what was almost tragic in the
original into something, if not comic, at least comedic, in
that he fitted his version with a happy ending. This he
gaily contrived without a by-your-leave from Trebitsch,
excusing the liberty taken with the assertion that 'in real
life the consequences of conjugal infidelity are seldom either
so serious as they are assumed to be in romantic tragedy or
so trivial as in farcical comedy.' A title more in harmony
with Shaw's version would be 'Jitta's Reconciliation.'

(43)                         SAINT JOAN
Written in 1923. First production by the Theatre Guild of New
York at the Garrick Theatre, New York, on 28th December 1923.
First English production by Mary Moore and Sybil Thorndike at
the New Theatre, London, on 26th March 1924.
Among the First Players.
Winifred Lenihan, who played the Maid in New York with her
name still to make, was a young actress of determined personality:
she left the stage on her marriage a year or so later. The New
York production was probably all the better for containing no very
prominent players.
Supporting Sybil Thorndike as the Maid in London, on the other
hand, was a remarkable company including Ernest Thesiger, E. Lyall
Swete, Lewis Casson, O. B. Clarence, Milton Rosmer, Lawrence
Anderson, Keneth Kent, and Raymond Massey.
* There are no villains in the piece. Crime, like disease, is not
interesting: it is something to be done away with by general consent,
and that is all about it. It is what men do at their best, with good
intentions, and what normal men and women find that they must and
will do in spite of their intentions, that really concern us. The
rascally bishop and the cruel inquisitor of Mark Twain and Andrew
Lang are as dull as pickpockets; and they reduce Joan to the level